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Scampering through the house, holding a cardboard box under his cape, Sunburst moved like a stallion on a mission. The last thing he needed was for his mom to spot him and start asking questions; it wasn’t that he had anything against Stellar Flare or anything, but this was one of the very, very few times when her curiosity could potentially cause him problems. Rushing past her bedchamber, he ran into his room and locked the door behind himself.
He went still, listening intently for any signs of movement from outside, yet the only sound to reach his ears was that of his own heavy breathing. He’d successfully and furtively ferried the package to the relative seclusion of his room; all that was left to do was to hide the box. He looked down, his eyes settling on the parcel in his grasp.
It would probably be best to wait until the dead of night to open it, once he could be totally sure his mom was sleeping, yet his excitement pleaded for him to unpack the contents of the package. Scrunching his snout, with his curiosity getting the better of him, he ignited his horn and pulled at the tape holding the box closed. One little peek couldn’t hurt anything - could it?
Having opened the top of the parcel, he sank his hand into the packing peanuts within. Fishing around blindly, it only took him a second to find what he was looking for. No sooner had his fingers grazed a cool, slightly pliable surface, than he grabbed the item and pulled it free. His eyes went alight, his pucker clenched, and his heart skipped a beat, as he gazed upon a sizable and immaculately sculpted dildo.
Nearly as long as his forearm and almost as thick as his wrist, the marital aid was absolutely stunning. Supposedly modeled after a dickmare pornstar’s cock, crafted from medical grade silicone, the Dastardly Beast sex toy was easily the most expensive and largest dong he’d purchased to date. The detail on it was insane! They’d gone so far as to put flesh textures, veins, and a fat medial ring onto it!
Sunburst shivered, wondering how good it would feel snaking into him. Considering how much he spent, he hoped he could fit the damn thing - then again, he had been pretty worked up when he’d ordered it. Looking it over, fully appraising its size, he realized it wasn’t quite as large as the one marecock he’d seen in real life.
A few months ago, he’d woken up one night and stumbled out of his bedroom to use the lavatory. There hadn’t been anything particularly odd about the event, given he’d done it innumerable times before, but this was different. Reaching the restroom, without knocking on the door, he saw himself inside and went rigid. Standing in the tub, with water cascading over her frame, had been his mother.
The two froze, like deer in the headlights, with each staring at the other in shock. It was the first time Sunburst could ever remember seeing his mother naked before and it took him a few seconds to process what had happened. Perky breasts - yes, even though she was middle aged, she had those. Broad hips - Mmmhmm, they’d always been fairly large. The rigid marecock standing proudly from her groin…
Fleeing as fast as he could, he had retreated back to his room and locked the door. As days passed, after that unfortunate revelation, neither he nor his mother spoke about it. It had definitely happened, yet it wasn’t exactly a comfortable subject to tackle. Stellar had ignored it, probably hoping that her son wouldn’t dwell on the awkward moment; Sunburst, however, did anything but forget about it.
It was bad enough that he’d always had an interest in dickmares, so the discovery that his Mom was one of the exceptionally well hung women left him feeling rather torn. One part of him was surprised and, to an extent, disgusted with himself - not because he’d happened upon his mother in the buff, but because he’d run back to his room and immediately jacked off after the encounter.
Sweet, merciful Celestia! Stellar’s dick looked to be even bigger than Fleur De Lis’ legendary tool! How in the hell could she have hidden it from him for so long?! The heat Stellar was packing wasn’t any of his business, true, but he was surprised she’d been able to keep it a secret from him. The damn thing was as big as his arm!
Sadly, his own depraved curiosity and youthful urges utterly destroyed any reservations he’d had about the matter. Mother or not, Stellar’s cock quickly became a fixation that Sunburst had blown many a load to. Over the span of weeks, his fetishistic cravings had led from fingering himself to buying sex toys. He’d even borrowed his mom’s used panties to wantonly sniff, while he fucked himself on his ever-growing hoard of dildos.
In short, Sunburst had developed quite an interest in his mom and the immense stallionhood she kept so skillfully hidden. It was deplorable and some portion of him knew his incestuous fantasies weren’t right, yet he knew he’d never act on them and, thus, mitigated any shame on the matter. Riding a dildo and imagining his mom railing his ass was one thing, although actually doing something with her would be completely different. So long as Stellar never found out about his obsession, he’d be fine.
Sunburst sighed, stowing the dong back into its box and concealing it beneath the packing peanuts. He’d definitely be giving his new toy a trial run that afternoon, but there was something he’d need to do first. After concealing the box within his closet, secreting it in the far corner of the cramped area, he straightened his cape and trotted out of his room.
“Mom?” he shouted, moving towards the front door. “I’m going to run out to the store for some snacks, do you want anything?”
“I’m fine, Sunburst, thanks!” Stellar responded from the direction of the kitchen.
“Alright, I’ll be back in a bit,” the stallion chirped, seeing himself out. 
He wanted to pick up a few snacks, but he needed to get more lube. He only had a smidge of the gooey substance left and he’d much rather have an excess on hand. Strolling through town, his mind wandered to his new purchase. Soon enough, he’d be rutting himself and cumming like a bitch; the only bad thing was he’d have to wait several hours to do it.
The remainder of the day, while boring, was uneventful. Sunburst busied himself with reading and laundry, while Stellar had prepared dinner for them and done a bit of gardening. It was a rare day, where both were home at the same time, although they each kept themselves occupied.  After their final meal of the day, the two cleaned up and prepared to wind down for the evening.
Hours passed and Sunburst found himself getting increasingly excited. He’d ended up lying on his bed, idly stroking his dick while reading, waiting for his mom to go to sleep. As maddening as it was, he had no choice; there was no way he’d risk playing with it while she was up and about. It wasn’t until roughly nine p.m. that he got the green-light.
“I’m going to bed, Dear. Don’t stay up too late!” Stellar tiredly said from outside of his room.
“G’night mom!” he yelled, already levitating the boxed dildo from his closet. He paused, listening to the sound of her retreating footsteps before hearing a door close. It was game time.
Rolling from his mattress, hovering the dildo out of his closet and over to his work desk, Sunburst got to his feet and began to strip. The plan was simple - he’d hop in the shower, making sure to thoroughly clean himself, then go back to his room to fuck himself silly. Once he was all finished up, he’d hobble back to the bathroom, rinse off, then collapse in bed for the night. Wondering which position he’d first test his toy with, he hurried out and towards the lavatory.
It only took the stallion a few minutes to wash up and, before he knew it, he was drying himself off and strutting back to his chamber. Walking back into his room, he closed and locked the door behind himself. As he moved towards his desk, he paused; the dong was missing. Scrunching his snout, wondering if it had fallen, he rummaged about and checked the various shelves.
The sound of a throat clearing behind him caused him to freeze. Turning his head and looking over his shoulder, his pupils shrank to pinpricks. Stellar stood in the corner, with her arms crossed over her chest, staring back at him. Her expression was impassive, although there were a few things about the situation that struck him as odd. First of all, she held his dildo in one of her hands - secondly, she was buck naked.
His confusion warred with his surprise, leaving him mute. He watched, as she extended her arm, examined the toy, and solemnly shook her head. Being busted, just before he was about to plow himself with a dildo, was bad, although that didn’t explain why she was in the buff or sporting a semi. As his eyes drifted lower, settling upon her semi-rigid stallionhood, he gulped.
“I’m disappointed,” she clucked, tossing the dong over her shoulder.
“I...I...I’m sorry,” he sputtered.
Stellar paused and raised an eyebrow. “I’m not disappointed in you - well, not really. I’m disappointed that whoever made your purchase did such a shoddy job,” she sighed, sauntering towards him. “I mean, honestly, how could some pitiful toy ever dream of comparing to the real thing? There’s no body head, no musk, and a total lack of feeling it unload a heaping helping of foal batter. I hope you didn’t pay much, since you could have had the genuine article,” she continued, reaching down to stroke her hardening length. 
Sunburst’s eyes darted to her face. Her words struck him like a gong, leaving little room for doubt. Either she was aware of his proclivities or she’d made a very lucky guess. He’d always done his best to conceal any evidence hobbies, carefully hiding his treasure trove of toys and taking care to clean up after himself, although his mom was pretty shrewd. Unsure of how to react to her statement, his mind began to race.
“Well?” Stellar quipped, facing him squarely and placing her hands on her hips.
“Well?” he dumbly parroted, trying valiantly not to ogle her growing erection.
“Come over here and see for yourself! You’ve been stealing and sniffing my panties for long enough; get over here and help yourself to the real deal,” she chuckled, gently thrusting at the cool air.
He could scarcely believe it, she wasn’t just accepting of his particular tastes but, judging from her tone, she wanted him to succumb. Pushing himself away from the desk, turning to face her, he gazed longingly at her hardening cock; stars above, it looked even bigger and more impressive than he had remembered. Once he’d shuffled over to her, she rested her hands on his shoulders.
“Go ahead,” she giggled, gently pushing him downward.
He acquiesced, sinking down into a deep squat and bringing his face to her groin. Face to face with his mother’s behemoth package, he drew a breath. The scent of her unwashed loins hit him like a sack of bricks, causing a tingle to run up his spine. As if drawn by the siren’s call of her weighty nuts, his head wandered closer to her crotch.
“That’s right,” Stellar cooed, “take it in. You know, I always had my suspicions about you - no marefriend, a bit of a recluse, always busying yourself with your books. If you’d only told me that you were this into dickmares, I would have started training you sooner…”
“Training?” Sunburst asked, peering up at her.
“Mmmhmm! You’re practically built to service women like me. Between your gorgeous mane, that cute little face of yours, and that succulent rear, you’d have to fend them off with a stick!” she laughed, her fingers drifting through his hair. Pulling him forward, she buried his nose between her nuts and the base of her shaft.
Sunburst’s eyelids fluttered, breathing in yet more of her overpowering musk. He simply couldn’t help himself, being afforded the opportunity to do something he’d only ever dreamt of; his tongue slipped past his lips, as he gave her flesh a taste. Salty and earthy, the flavor of her nethers washed over his taste buds.
“I hope you don’t mind, I didn’t shower today,” she hummed, closing her eyes. 
Lapping at her testes, wondering just how productive they could be, Sunburst was in heaven. The smell alone made him so hard that it hurt, even if he had little interest in his own stallionhood. Truth be told, ever since he’d had his first hands-free orgasm, he’d preferred to ride a dildo until he came. Reaching between his legs, while he tongued her girthy sheath, his digits grazed his backdoor.
Retracting her hips, Stellar brought the battering ram-like tip of her cock to his lips. “If you’re going to finger herself - Mmmnn -” she grunted, jamming the first few inches of her shaft into his maw, “you may as well put your mouth to good use.”
Though he’d practiced sucking on a dildo, having an actual dick in his snout was totally different. The velvety skin along its length, feeling her pressing into his muzzle, the aroma; it was an all astoundingly hot. Slipping two fingers into ass, to delicately massage his prostate, he bobbed his head.
“Good girl,” Stellar affectionately purred, relenting slightly.
Like a fish to water, Sunburst took to the task at hand. Lovingly cradling and kneading her pendulous balls, he hungrily slurped on her tool. Sadly, his enthusiasm could only get him so far. Given his lack of experience with oral, not to mention the immense size of his mom’s member, he was only able to get roughly a quarter of her stallionhood into his muzzle. He gagged, as her glans bumped against the back of his throat.
Moving to retreat, he found himself held firm. Gazing up at her, with her cock in his snout, he found her staring down at him. Like looking upon some great predator, she smirked down at him. Her grip tightened, her legs tensed, and her smile broadened.
“Deep breath,” she whispered, a split second before she rammed her hips forward.
In the blink of an eye, Sunburst found his airway filled. Plunging into his esophagus, she drove nearly half of her stallionhood into his face. His throat bulged outward, and his eyes watered, yet he’d never been more turned on in his entire life. Arousal fueled him, filling him with a determination like he’d never known.
“Breath on the backstrokes and - Oh!” Stellar started, feeling an additional pressure around her dick. Without having been asked, Sunburst had chosen to gently choke himself and simultaneously add a handjob to the deepthroat. “I...Mmmm…”
The sounds of her approval were wildly inspirational, pushing Sunburst to try even harder than before. He did everything he could to please her, despite the burning in his lungs, while unabashedly cramming a third digit into his tush. Even though he couldn’t see it, he could feel himself starting to leak pre-cum.
Noting her son’s enthusiasm, Stellar released his head. Her palms glided up her frame, over her heaving bosoms, and to her rock-hard nipples. Twisting and tweaking the delicate buds, she groaned and enjoyed the show. She’d hoped he wouldn’t back away from her little surprise, but she had no idea he’d leap at the chance with such zeal.
She’d been aware of his interest in dickmares for ages, yet she’d never really addressed the matter with him. It hadn’t been hard to puzzle out, considering she’d caught him sneaking glances at her groin from time to time, yet she hadn’t been sure of how to address the issue. Knowing he liked women of her endowment was one thing, but the idea of actually talking about it with him had left her conflicted. It had only been a month since she came to realize just how obsessed he really was.
As she’d cleaned the house one afternoon, she’d stumbled upon a number of magazines in his closet. Each and every one of the publications revolved around absurdly hung and busty mares, spurring her to dig further. Happening upon his collection of sex toys had been been an eye opener and, she had to shamefully admit, more than a little hot.
Suffering through an exceedingly long dry spell had been unfortunate, but discovering the depths of her son’s penchant for marecock had presented an interesting, if not taboo avenue for some relief. Considering they were both single and seemingly yearning for some release, she saw no real reason each couldn’t scratch the other’s itch.
His delivery that day had been the final straw, pushing her to act. She was well aware of what sort of products Dastardly Beast produced, so the contents of his delivery weren’t shocking. If he was that hellbent on getting a thorough rutting, he may as well experience the actual thing.
Sunburst winced, as his body demanded air. Slowly, almost reluctantly, he reared his head and took a breath. Clearing his abused throat, he was granted his first taste of her pre-cum. Thick and cloying, the viscous substance coated his tongue and esophagus. Swallowing down what he could, his desires reached a fevered pitch.
Working the tip of her divine stallionhood passed his lips, giving it a parting kiss, he peeked up at her. “M...mom?” he croaked uneasily.
“Yes?” Stellar cooed, meeting his pleading eyes.
“Could you - Um…” he faltered, his desperation warring with what little resolve he had left.
“Could I what?” she demurely asked, playing it cool.
The yearning look in his eyes, paired with the fact that he was still playing with his ass, left little doubt about what he wanted, but she needed to hear him say it. If he was going to give himself to dickmares like herself, he needed to learn his role. Sure, some women liked having a reluctant bottom to bully, although the overwhelming majority preferred a sub who wasn’t afraid to beg for it.
“Can we, you know, move on?” he mumbled, virtually fisting his loosened hole.
“I’m not sure what you mean,” she whispered ignorantly, cocking her head to the side.
“Y...you know,” Sunburst grumbled, tearing his eyes off her face.
“I don’t think I do, no. If you’re not willing to go out and say whatever is on your mind, how about you give me a hint,” she snickered. There was something undeniably fun about toying with a carnal novice; what they lacked in experience, they more than made up for with their barely checked reservations.
With a heavy sigh, Sunburst withdrew his hand from his rear and stood. If he couldn’t bring himself to openly ask, he could at least give her the hint she’d asked for. Stepping to his desk, pressing his hands against the polished wooden surface, he swung his tail to the side. If presenting himself wasn’t enough of a clue for her, so help him, nothing would be.
The sight of her son’s upturned ass sent a gobbet of pre-cum drooling from her cock. It hadn’t just been ages since she’d gotten any action, but he looked positively delectable. His thighs and rear, both deliciously plump, could easily rival any mare’s. Walking over to him, she approvingly ran her hand up the back of his leg and to his behind.
Looking over his shoulder, Sunburst watched his mom kneel down, lean in, and bring her face to his backside. He wasn’t sure what he’d been expecting, but the feeling of her lips on his rump caught him by surprise. A shuddered breath escaped him, as she kissed and tongued his pucker.
Stellar doubted he needed any further warming up, although she couldn’t help herself from sampling the goods. Digging her tongue into his backdoor, she sandwiched her face between his pillowy cheeks. Warm and taut, despite the fact that he’d loosened himself up a bit, she slathered his hole in saliva; even if there was lube available, she felt confident that the copious amount of pre-cum she produced would be more enough.
“Oh god, Mom…” he whimpered, rocking back into her. Though he’d never had anyone feast on his ass before, he was loving every second of it. Closing his eyes, fixating on the sensation of her oral servicing, he groaned.
Hearing her son’s delight pushed Stellar to act. Pushing herself up, she got to her feet and loomed over him. Grasping his hip with one hand, she leveled her turgid dick to his ass with the other. As badly as she wouldn’t mind plunging into his ass, it was time for another lesson. Gently prodding his pucker, she teased him with the tip of her length.
Feeling the bloated head press against his hole, Sunburst’s heart skipped a beat. He could tell it was far, far larger than any of the dildos he’d ever used, yet he wished for nothing more than for her to sink every glorious inch of herself into him. Wiggling his hips, he turned his head and silently implored her with his eyes.
The look unfettered desire he gave Stellar pushed her past her limit. Shuffling to him, steadily applying force to his backdoor, she gnawed her lip. The pressure on his hole mounted, yet it did not yield. It was only when the two moved in unison, with the stallion pressing himself back while she drove her waist forward, did their efforts bear fruit. The bloated glans of her cock battered its way into his confines, causing them both to gasp.
Doing everything he could to stay relaxed, Sunburst willed himself not to tense up. Though he’d only just been penetrated, his pucker nearly felt like it was at its limit. The sensation of having an actual marecock in his ass was insane and vastly superior to any flimsy toy. Gripping the desk, hungry for more, he arched his back and braced his legs.
The hot, snug, and undeniably inviting sensations of her son’s silken interior gave Stellar a moment for pause - at least, she thought they had. Her body, driven by the urge to breed, wasn’t nearly as patient as her higher functions. Gently, almost experimentally, she bucked into him. The thrust was quickly met by a second and third, before she was softly humping away at him.
Each movement sent her deeper into his behind, causing Sunburst’s pulse to quicken. It was intense, there was no denying that, yet he wouldn’t be satisfied until she was fully hilted. Rocking back to meet her thrusts, it took him a moment to get her rhythm down. Moments passed, as she steadily plumbed his depths, but they soon moved in sync.
It felt amazing - no, better than that; if felt godly. He was so full, absolutely packed with cock, and she hadn’t even bottomed out yet. Grabbing hold of the desk’s sides, steeling himself, he threw his weight backward. The impetuous move caused her medial ring to kiss his stuffed hole.
Stellar grunted, thrown off by his brazen act. Sinking her fingers into his ample hips, she chuckled. Withdrawing most of her length, leaving only the fat head of her tool within him, she steadied herself. If he wanted it rough, she was more than happy to oblige him. With one herculean plunge, she rammed the entirety of her length into him.
Sunburst was assaulted by a dizzying array of new and mind boggling sensations. Not only had his mom’s stallionhood worked into untouched portions of his gut, but the pressure on his prostate was literally staggering. He felt as though he would cum at any second, his knees threatened to buckle, and his heart fluttered wildly.
Smiling to herself, watching her son’s face contort in bliss, Stellar figured he wasn’t going to last for very long - then again, even if he prematurely blew a load, she wasn’t going to stop until she was fully spent. He’d made his bed, tempting her to act, now he was going to suffer the rapturous consequences. Keeping herself almost entirely buried in his rear, feeling the hard lump of his p-spot against her medial ring, she started deep furiously pistoning his behind.
Relaxing the grip of her right hand, her palm sailed down his outer thigh and to his knee. Lifting his leg, if only for a moment, she altered the trajectory of her plunges and pounded away at his tender prostate. It wasn’t the easiest maneuver to pull off, considering she wasn’t much larger than he was, but she wanted him to get a taste of what she could offer.
The siege on his delicate organ was abrupt and merciless. One hand flew to his mouth to stifle himself, yet his mewling was barely muted. His pitiful stallionhood, in comparison to his mother’s heavenly equipment, gushed and dribbled his seed to the floor. He would have thought his endurance would be slightly better, although he was woefully unprepared to receive an actual rutting.
“We can’t be having any of that,” Stellar laughed. Leaning over him, releasing his leg, she wrenching his hand away from his face. Pinning his arms, bringing her muzzle to the side of his head, she breathed hotly on his ear. “I want to hear you crying my name when I breed that slutty ass of yours…”
Without waiting for any sort of reply, she stood straight, tightened her grip, and started jackhammering his ass. She’d waited long enough, held herself back from delivering her all, but that time had passed. Ready or not, her son was about to bear the full brunt of what a dickmare could deliver.
Sunburst’s body lurched forward with every titanic thrust, as his mother pulled out all the stops. There was no way anyone could withstand an assault of her magnitude, whether they were a stallion or a mare, and he was no different. As badly as he would have liked to reciprocate, it was all he could do to hold on for dear life.
Peering downward, watching his tush ripple with every plunge, Stellar felt the first telltale signs of release. The steady Plap Plap Plap of their bodies colliding, his throaty groans and dulled whimpers, the thought of indulging in such forbidden fruit; they made for a heady cocktail which pushed her closer to the edge.
“M...Mom…” Sunburst mewled, inexplicably sensing himself edging towards another climax.
“That’s - Mmmph - right, cum for Mama!” she chided, as her domineering streak leapt to the fore.
Though neither could see it, a bulge rhythmically appeared and disappeared within Sunburst’s gut. Contorting to accommodate her, his insides shifted and molded to her length. His semi-flaccid length flopped about beneath him, slinging spunk and pre-cum to the floor below. Amidst the crescendo, with her stallionhood flaring deep inside her son, Stellar reached her limit.
Fighting against the tide of pleasure, staving off release, she was found wanting. Her balls snuggled up to her groin, sending pints of jizz through her wildly throbbing shaft. With a primal howl of conquest, ramming every bit of her length into him, she came. He writhed beneath her, squirming and fidgeting on the table, yet her grip held firm.
The tide broke, overwhelming her laughable resolve and drowning her in a sea of bliss. It had been ages since she’d sated herself with another, so the orgasm was particularly potent. Perhaps it was because it had been so long since she’d had any proper action, or maybe it was since she was balls deep in her own son - either way, she came with the full fury of a tsunami.
Bleating like a bitch being claimed, the sublime heat and pressure proved too much for Sunburst to bear. He could feel it coursing within him, erupting into him like a fire hose, and it was mind-bendingly phenomenal. As his mom’s potent seed flooded into him, dousing his interior with her fertile essence, he spontaneously climaxed a second time. Somehow, defying all logic, it was even more powerful than before.
The whole world was washed out in blinding, searing ecstasy. It was singular, easily the most powerful and moving experience he’d ever had, and he embraced it with open arms. If giving himself to dickmares, worshiping their endowments in every conceivable way, meant he’d be granted such joys, he’d do everything and anything in his power to make it so.
Time seemed to dilate, as the moment seemingly stretched on into eternity. Sunburst’s belly distended and sagged under the sheer volume of her load, resting beneath him and leaving him looking like he was several months pregnant. His eyes rolled to the back of his head, while his mother forced every ounce of his cum out of his body. It was an epiphany, a life changing experience, and it took a toll.
His legs gave out, leaving him to weakly flop from the table and onto the carpet. Unceremoniously slipping from his battered and spunk filled pucker, Stellar’s cock painted his back and face in the final shots of her jizz. Enwrapt in ecstasy, it took her a second to wrap her head around what had happened.
Standing there, looking down upon her glazed son, she extended a hand towards him. Shivering, pushing himself up, he ignored her offer and falteringly drifted towards her loins. Like some well trained strumpet, he licked and kissed the cum from her softening tool. Though the post-coitus fog, her pride in his potential shone through.
“Come on, you’ve made enough of a mess already,” she grunted, stooping low and hauling him to his feet. Holding him steady, seeing the seed leaking from his gaping hole, she smacked his ass. He yelped, taken off guard by the smack, yet he clenched his behind and trapped most of the load within himself. “Always remember, good girls do what they can to keep it inside…”
Sunburst nodded, too cum drunk to properly answer. Hobbling along beside his mother, allowing her to help bear his weight, he limped towards the bathroom. He was sore, covered in and filled with foal batter, and he was having a hard time thinking straight. Wearily looking over at her, she turned her head towards him.
“Mom?” he croaked.
“Yes, Sweetie?” she replied.
“C...can - Cough - we do this again sometime? You know, so I can get better at it...” he wheezed, feeling her seed sloshing around in his stomach.
Stellar’s grin broadened, as she beamed over at him. Not only would she be the one to train him in the carnal arts, ensuring he was a lover of unparalleled skill, but she’d finally have someone to help her blow off steam. “I was hoping you’d ask…”
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